• 7 be merry Wines of Windfor. 

with blanckc-fpace for different namesffure mere) & th e ( c 
are of the fecond edition; he wil print them out ofdoubt 
for he cares not what he puts into the prelfe,when he would 
put vs two 5 1 had rarhe r be a Giantefle & lye vnder Mou nt 
Ptlio». Well ; I will finde you twentielafciuious Turtles ere 
onechafteman. 

Ms/, Ford. Why this is the very fame ; the very hand, the 
very words, what doth hethinke of vs i 

Mif.Page. Nay I know not j it makes me almoft rea. 
die to wrangle with mine ownehonefty; lie entertaine 
my felfe like one that I am not acquainted Withall, for 
fure vnlelfe hec knowfomeftraine in mce, that I know 
not my felfe, hee would neuer haue boorded me in chit 
furie. 

^/Vd.Boording.call you it i lie be fure to kcepehita 
about dccke, 

OMif.Page. So will /, ifheecome vndermy batches,/!* 
neuer to Sea againe. Let’s be rcueng’d on him ; let’s appoint 
him a meeting, giue him a fhow of comfort in his Suite,and 
lead him on with a fine baited delay, till hec hath pawn’d 
his horfes to mine Heft of the Garter. 

Mif.Ford Nay, / will confent to aft any villany againfl 
him, that may not fully the chaiinefie of our bonefty, oh 
that my husband law this Letter $ it would giue eternal! 
food to hisiealoufie. 

Ute/.Fage. t Why looke where he comes ; and my good 
man too; hce’s as farre from iealoufic, as I am from si- 
umg him caufc, and that ( 1 hope ) is an vnmcafuraWedi. 
nance: 

Mif.Ford, You are the happier woman. 

Mi/.Pagt. Lets confiilt together again!) this greafie 
Knight ; Come hither. 6 

Ford, Well, I hope ,it be not fb. 

Tifi. Hope is a curtail- dog in foae affaires ; 

Sir lohn affe&s thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is not young. 

Pifi. He wooes both high and low,both rich and poorer 
both young and old,onc with another ( Ford) he loucs the 



: name. 


qhe merry jViues of Windfor, 

Gdty-mawftyCF^) perpend. 

Ford Louemywifc? 

M With liner, burning hot: prtucM: 

Or goe thou like Sir tsifoon he, with 
£ n S ° w ood at thy heeles s O.odious is the 

Ford. What name Six l 

Take heed, ere fommer comes,or Cuckoor birds doe Hnga 
Away firCorporall Nto* 

Beleeue it ( Page ) he fpcakes fence. 

Fori I will be patient •, I will finde out this- 
Kim. And this is true ; 1 like not the humor of lying, hee 
haue wronged mee in feme humors; Ifliould haue borne 
the humour’d Letter to her, but I haue a (word, and 
it (hall bite vpon my neccffitie, he |ouesyour wife ; There s 
the ihort and the long : My name is Gorporail ^^ fpeak, 
and I auouch -,’tis true : my name is Mm, ™* F *f$*}™?* 
your wife, adieu, I louc not the humour of bread & chccfe - 

The humour of it(quoth’a-0 heere’s a fellow frights 
SJglrfh out of his wits. 

Ford. I will feeke out Falftaffe. 

Page. I neuer heard fuch a drawling- affeftsng rogue; 
Ford, if I doe finde it : well* - 

Page. 1 will not beleeue fuch a Catasan, though the Pricif 
o’th’Townc commended him for a true man. 

Ford. ’Twas a good fenfible fellow, well. 

Page >How now 'JWeg! 

MifiPage ; Whither goc you ( qeorgo ?) harke you. 
CMjfiFtrd. How now/ fweet Frank) why art thou me; 
lancholy? 

Ford. I melancholy ?I am not melancholy - 
Get you home, goc. • • , • 

Mi/Ford. Faith, thou haft fome crochets in thy head, 
Now, will you go e i Miffr« Pagei, 

Mif.page. Haue with you, you'll come to dinner George? 

Looke who comes yonder ; fbee (hail bee our Meflengcr 
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